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For “ THE FRIEND,” 
Incidents and Reflections—No. 270. 


G. F. Pentecost relates a very interesting in- 
stance of the work of Divine Grace, as told to 
him when in Scotland by a minister, who said 
he could vouch for its truthfulness in every 
particular. His narrative is as follows :— 


Madam M. was the daughter of a very dis- 
tinguished and wealthy French family. When 
she was quite young, about twenty, I believe, 
she was married to a young man of equal wealth 
and high social position. As was common, 
these young people were worldly and gay, given 
to everything going on in the fashionable world, 
and had nothing to do but to amuse themselves 
and gratify every whim which an idle fancy 
suggested. Of course, they were destitute of 
spiritual knowledge of God and Christ, though, 
in their way, devout enough Roman Catholics ; 
that is, they attended church, and went through 
all the necessary ceremonials of Rome to secure 
to them the approval of “ Mother Church.” 

Shortly after their marriage they went one 
night to the theatre, and witnessed a play in 
which, in one of the scenes, there was enacted 
the slaughter of the Huguenots. The scene was 
so vivid and life-like that it greatly distressed 
the mind of the lady. She asked her husband 
with bated breath and strained eyes, what it 
meant. The reply was, “It is a representation 
of the killing of the Huguenots.” 

Why were they killed?” asked the young 
wife, 

“Oh, they were killed fur their heretical 
religion ! ” 

“And was it for no other reason than for 
their religion ?” 

“For no other reason. They were heretics.” 

“And who had them killed?” 

“Why, I suppose it was done by order of the 
Church ; they were heretics.” 

“And did our holy Church have these poor 
people massacred for no other reason than for 

lieving Jesus Christ could save them without 
the help of the Church?” 

“For no other reason, so far as I know,” was 
the reply. “They were not criminals, but 
heretics.” 

And as far as he was able to do so, the young 
husband related the story of the massacre, with- 
out either justifying or condemning it—speak- 
ing of it rather as a matter of course. 

This scene and the story of the slaughter of 





the Huguenots, with which she had not been 
familiar, so wrought upon the young wife that 
she begged her husband to take her home. For 
days she could not shake off the impression of 
that scene and story. It continued to prey 
upon her mind until she fell into a deep state 
of melancholy and profound conviction of sin. 
There was none to help or instruct her, and she 
was as utterly ignorant of the Bible as she was 
destitute of the possession of one. The husband 
became so distressed and alarmed at his wife’s 
condition that he called in medical advice. 
After hearing from the husband the occasion of 
his wife’s mental distress, and from the lady 
herself the story of her horror,—‘ that these 
poor people should be killed for their religion,” 
—and being plied by her with questions con- 
cerning religion which he was utterly unable to 
answer, the physician withdrew and reported 
the case to the husband. 

“Tt is a case of religious monomania—a very 
bad one. You must act at once and promptly, 
or your wife will fall into hopeless melan- 
cholia, and perhaps end in permanent insanity. 
You must take her about. Go to concerts, to 
balls, to parties—travel. Do anything and 
everything that will divert her mind from the 
terrible subject that possesses her.” 

Acting upon his advice, the husband began a 
round of pleasure and fashionable dissipation 
such as even they had never before indulged in. 

Night after night they were out at the the- 
atre, at balls, at concerts, and entertainments ; 
the wife going reluctantly but obediently. One 
night they were at a grand ball in Paris. They 
had entered the spacious hotel, and were pass- 
ing through a long and brilliantly-lighted cor- 
ridor, lined with lackeys, and leading toward a 
broad flight of stairs up to the salon where the 
guests were assembled. Of a sudden, like an 
apparition, there darted out before them, from 
some side door, a little man dressed in black, 
and apparently a clergyman, though not a priest. 

This little man stepped up to the lady, and, 
without a word of introduction or apology for 
speaking, said, “ Madam, do you know the 
blood of Jesus Christ, God’s Son, cleanseth 
from all sin?” 

To this startling and unheard-of proclama- 
tion the lady replied, “What did you say? 
Will you repeat those words?” 

At which the little man in black again de- 
clared, without note or comment, but with 
intense eagerness and pathos, “ The blood of 
Jesus Christ, God’s Son, cleanseth from all 
sin,” and then disappeared as suddenly as he 
had appeared. 

The lady stood still for a moment, dumb- 
founded, and then remarked to her husband, 
“ Did you ever hear that before? That is the 
most extraordinary statement I ever heard. 

What can it mean?” 


But as she mused on these words, and climb- 
ed the broad and lofty stairway, there fell upon 
her a peace so sweet and ecstatic that her 
whole face seemed lighted up with an unearthly 


gladness. 






























She went at once into the crowded salon, and 


approaching the first lady whom she saw, she 
said to her, “I have just heard the most extra- 
ordinary statement. 
heard it, and what does it mean: ‘The blood 
of Jesus Christ, God’s Son, cleanseth us from 
all sin?’” 


I wonder if you ever 


As might have been expected, the lady to 


whom this inquiry was addressed was amazed ; 
and the amazement spread through the salon, 
as Madam M. passed from one to another, re- 
peating her question, and asking if any one 
could tell her what it meant. 
few minutes the word was whispered from lip 
to ear, “ Madam M. has gone mad.” 
Paul, she was not mad, only filled with the 
gladness of God’s blessed peace. 


Of course, in a 


But, like 


Noting the excited (or what seemed to him 


the excited) state of mind in which bis wife had 
been thrown by the apparition of the little man 
in black, with his singular declaration, and the 
real excitement into which she was throwing the 
fashionable people in the salon by her continu- 
ous inquiry of every one whom she met con- 
cerning “the blood of Jesus Christ,” her hus- 
band took her home. 
dwelt in a paradise of joy, repeating over and 
over again the words, “The blood of Jesus 
Christ, God’s Son, cleanseth from alli sin.” Her 
depression, her so-called religious monomania, 
her deep melancholia, was gone; and, instead, 
an ecstasy of gladness had taken its place. 


For days she simply 


She told everybody about the house, her ser- 


vants, and beyond the house, her neighbors, of 
this “ precious blood.” 
where the saying came from. 
time she got hold of a Bible, and soon devour- 
ing the New Testament, she learned the whole 
glad truth. Her joy was not for a day or a 
week, but continued until her husband, again 
alarmed, sent for his medical adviser, the same 
who had seen her some months before. 
another interview with her, and was treated to 


She found out, finally, 
For the first 


He had 


the gospel of Christ and a relation of her joy 
and peace in believing. 

The medical man returned to report to the 
husband, and, with a grave shake of the head, 
declared, “It is the same thing—religious mon- 
omania. It is a very bad case. It has changed 
its type, taken on another form. Before she 
was depressed ; now she is ecstatic. I am afraid 
it has reached an acute stage. You must watch 
her very closely, and do everything you can to 
divert her mind. 

And so the wise fool departed. But the joy 
did not leave Madam M. It continued, and 
became the inspiration of a new life to her and 
to all about her. The Bible was now her daily 
companion, and she became a sweet witness for 
Jesus. Again and again she besought her hus- 
band to receive Jesus as his Saviour. She 
broke away from Rome, and took up with the 
few scattered Protestants whom she could find, 
and in her own circle continued to speak of 
Jesus and his precious blood, and his resur- 
rection from the dead. 

Some months after, her husband gave a din- 


26 


ner party to a number of artists, wits, and /ite- 
rati of Paris. At the table the conversation 
turned on religion, which was ridiculed as 
superstition; and presently blasphemous and 
ridiculing sneers were levelled at Jesus Christ 
and the Bible. 

After this ribald conversation had gone on 
for a few moments, the host, Mr. M., arose at 
the head of the table and said: “Gentlemen, I 
cannot have the name and religion of Jesus 
Christ taken in vain and made the subject of 
ridicule at my table. Jesus Christ is the Son 
of God, and our Saviour, and his blood 
cleanseth from all sin.” 

The effect of this speech may be more easily 
imagined than described. Mr. M. had never 
before articulated his faith, and his happy wife 
for the first time now knew that her testimony 
and her life of peace had been blessed of God 
to his soul also. He joined his wife in her new 
faith, and himself parted from the superstitions 
of Rome. This lady lived on for sixty years, 
dying only a few months ago. She never ceased 
to carry her joy and testimony wherever she 
went ; and, as I have said, became the leader 
of the Protestant faith among her class in 
France. 

The singular thing about the whole matter is 
the sudden appearance of the little man in 
black, in the great house on the night of a 
grand ball, and his apparently mad approach 
into the ball-room. The explanation is simply 
this. He was a Protestant clergyman, who 
had some occasion to visit the master of the 
house that night on business, and as he was 
about to leave he was seized with an irresistible 
impulse to rush into the corridor and tell the 
first person he met that “the blood of Jesus 
Christ, God’s Son, cleanseth from all sin.” Not 
knowing why he was so strangely led, and him- 
self partly terrified at what he did, not knowing 
Madam M., or having ever heard of her, or of 
the deep conviction of sin under which she had 
been laboring for some months, he saw in her 
only the first person he met; and, delivering 
his message, he rushed from the house, not 
knowing the result of his action until months 
afterward.” 

Who shall say that God the Holy Spirit, who 
took Philip from Samaria to declare Jesus to 
the eunuch, is not still doing these wonders of 
grace? God has not forgotten to be gracious, 
and the Spirit of God “ has not ceased to con- 
vince men of sin, of righteousness, and of judg- 
ment;” nor to take extraordinary means to 
lead souls to God through Christ, when extra- 
ordinary means of grace are necessary. 


Scripture Illustration. 


A Certain Man trHat Was Lame.—Every 
visitor to the East for the first time must be 
pained and shocked at the display of misery, 
deformity, and disease which meets his eye at 
the entrance of every city, and especially about 
the gateways of public buildings, mosques, and 
churches, and around the wells. He may well 
fancy himself among a population of blind men, 
lepers, and cripples. However, he has seen the 
worst ; for the suffering of the place is in public. 
In lands where hospitals and refuges are un- 
known, and where there isno state aid for poverty 
and disease of any kind, begging is an absolute 
necessity, and does not even imply any degrada- 
tion. And this begging is regulated and systema- 
tized. The helpless and the crippled are placed 
in the most frequented throughfares. They do 
not change their posts, which, by some prescrip- 
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tion or long usage, appear to be recognized as 
the rightful possession of the holder; and then 
they ejaculate their piteous appeal to each passer- 
by, just as leper or blind man did to Jesus 
of Nazareth as He passed by. The lepers are 
always outside the walls, and at some distance 
apart from others mendicants, as we may see 
to-day at Jerusalem, where they sit some little 
way outside the Jaffa and Damascus gates, and 
by the Pool of Siloam. Every helpless cripple 
has some friends who will carry him to his 
accustomed seat in the morning, and, when 
they return from work at sunset, will carry him 
back to his hovel, while the lepers crawl back 
to their sheds, usually attached to the outside 
of the city wall. The duty of alms-giving is 
recognized and largely practised by all religions 
in the East ; in the case of the rich, by regular 
daily doles. Most wealthy Moslems, on their 
daily visit to the mosque, distribute a very small 
coin to each beggar as they pass; or, in the case 
of very great men, are followed by a servant, 
who lam a quarter farthing in each bowl held 
out before the sufferer. Nor are the very poor- 
est backward in liberally recognizing the claim 
of the leper and the blind. Fortunate indeed 


was the Jame man who could in the days of the 
glory of Herod’s Temple secure a platform close 
to one of its principal gates—H. B. Tristram, 
in the Sunday School Times. 
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Memoranda of William Kennard. 
(Continued from page 138.) 

1841. Second of Seventh Month. Dined at 
Joseph Talcott’s; from here we were taken by 
Matthew Barker to his house; a sound-minded 
Friend ; Hannah Wanzer also took tea with 
us. Here we met with a number of young 
people ; and feeling a concern upon my mind 
toward the youth, proposed getting into the quiet. 

There was soon a collection made, and a sol- 
emn silence ensued, which proved to be a season 
of Divine favor, in which I was enabled, through 
the Holy Spirit, which made intercession in the 
wisdom that is pure and peaceable in the mys- 
tery of Christ, to the relief of my mind, and 
rejoicing in the Lord, which had a reaching 
effect upon the auditory ; after which, dear Han- 
nah Wanzer followed in testimony, that “ Deep 
calleth unto deep at the noise of thy water- 
spouts: all thy waves and thy billows are 
gone over me.” And in the course of her com- 
munication, expressed that those mountains of 
opposition would give way, and be broken down 
before the Lord ; and that I might be strength- 
ened in his work, and so bid me God-speed. 
Which is a very humbling and humiliating con- 
sideration to be brought “to stand on such Holy 
Ground that the shoes must be taken from our 
feet ;” “but it is the Lord’s work, and marvel- 
lous in our eyes.” Blessed be his holy name! 

Lodged at Matthew Barker’s. Third of 
Seventh Month, was taken by John Wanzer, a 
kind and religious young man, to Valentine 
Willetts’s, at Skaneateles, a distance of twenty- 
three miles, where we lodged ; but in our jour- 
ney stopped at Auburn, and was conducted all 
through the State Prison, in which there are be- 
tween six and seven hundred prisoners. The 
most of them appear to be of the age between 
twenty and thirty-five years, with a sad gloom 
upon their countenances. They are engaged 
in almost all kinds of manufactory, wrought up 
to a high degree of perfection. 

Fourth-day of the Seventh Month. Skane- 
ateles Lake is a beautiful sheet of water, about 
a mile in width and fifteen miles in length; the 


scenery delightful; the buildings very splen. 
did; the water above three hundred feet vee 

The meeting to-day at Skaneateles was sm 
and dull, in which I sat above an hour before] 
felt the fire of the Lord to arise in my heart; 
and submitting thereunto, was enabled to throw 
off my burden where it belonged, and returned 
in peace to Valentine Willett’s. 

First-day afternoon. My dear friend, John 
Wanzer still with us, we set out on our journey 
for De Ruyter, forty-five miles. Passed down 
and round the foot of the lake, and through the 
village of Skaneateles; the main street ve 
broad ; the dwelling houses and public build. 
ings ornamented ; variously formed, exhibiting 
a variety of taste; painted white; the ends of 
the buildings set to the street ; ornamented with 
green shrubbery. We passed up on the other 
side of the lake. In my opinion, such a beauti- 
ful scene is seldom to be found; the smooth, 
clear lake, without any marshy ground, and the 
moderately elevated and fertile ascent from the 
water’s edge abounding with a variety of fruit 
trees and evergreens, with very splendid country 
seats, might delight a mind at liberty to muse 
and feast upon the glories of this world, that 
must soon fade away ; but I did not feel at lib. 
erty to indulge therein, but to suffer with the 
suffering Seed, to visit and “stir up the pur 
mind by way of remembrance,” that those who 
are designed for fruit-bearing branches (but the 
blessings of Divine Goodness are extended unto 
all the human race), might be faithful to their 
trust, “as good stewards of the manifold Grace 
of God,” “ bringing forth fruit to the praise of 
the Great Husbandman.” 

We called and took tea at the Widow Sarah 
Dorland’s, in whose family we had a favored 
opportunity, in which the visited and visitors 
were broken down together under the mighty 
power and presence of Him who hath testified 
that “ where two or three are gathered together 
in my name, there am I.” Blessed be the 
Lord forever! * * * 

Fifth of Seventh Month. This morning had 
a family sitting, in which the states in indi 
viduals were opened and set forth; the ground 
on which they stood being similar to that of 
the rich young man who came to Christ com 
mending himself; but the answer was, “One 
thing thou lackest yet. Sell all that thou hast 
and distribute to the poor, and come and fol 
low me, and thou shalt have treasure in 
Heaven ;” thus I was favored of the Lord to 
expostulate upon this subject to the tendering 
and breaking down the hearts of a number 
present. May the Lord “fasten it as a nail in 
a sure place!” was the secret prayer of my 
soul. * 

Now 6th of the month. My health contin 
ues delicate; but it may be all in the ordering 
of divine goodness that I should be more and 
more prepared as a sanctified vessel of the 
Lord, to be intrusted with a portion of bis 
riches to hand forth to the people, when feeling 
the word of command, as a fire burning in my 
bones. Had an appointed meeting to-day a 
De Ruyter. A small meeting of Friends; but 
a number of others came in. The opportunity 
proved a favored season ; a renewed visitation 
to many present. 

Dined at Enos Peasley’s. Here we took aa 
affectionate leave of ovr dear young friend, 
who, for the first time in a family sitting, ap 
peared in public while out with us; now returh 
ing home; having carried us in an easy vehicle 
about sixty-five miles; a grandson of Danid 
Haviland. * * * 
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“She hath done what she could ;” and we re- 


verently trust that she is now one of those of 


whom it is declared, “ Blessed are the dead who 
die in the Lord: yea, seith the Spirit, for they 
rest from their labours, and their works do 
follow them.” 
Signed in and on behalf of Lisburn Monthly 
Meeting, held 17th of Third Month, 1892. 
JosEPpH C. Marsu, Clerk. 





HOME-BOUND. 


In childhood’s day I dreamed of Orient splendors,— 
The marble shrines of “ Ind,” 

The carvéd fonts and trees of fair Batavia, 
And Ceylon’s scented wind ; 


The sacred ground where holy feet have wandered, 
Cashmere’s enticing vale, 

The call to prayer from the Muezzin’s tower, 
The Moslem’s sorrow wail ; 


The moldering palaces of ‘“‘ Merry England,” 
Italia’s “ fallen fanes,” 

The rugged grandeur of the mighty Jungfrau, 
And Russia’s arid plains ; 


Old Scotia’s mountain fastnesses and caverns, 
Where hunted men did run, 

That they might worship God in truth and spirit; 
The land of “ midnight sun,” 


Too, had its charms,—the grand Ocean 
That calmly rolls between 

That land and ours, its surf and waves majestic, 
My eyes have never seen. 


Nor ever seen Niagara’s thundering waters, 
That ’pall the listening ear ; 

What am J, since it is not mine tu witness 
The beauties far or near ? 


The traveller passed by, and showers of blessings 
Fell on his favored head ; 

He told of costly urns and mausoleums 
That hold the ancient dead: 


Of spices rare, of shades of sweetest fragrance, 
Of fruit of yellow gold, 

And how like one he rested ’neath the fig-tree,— 
A “ guileless” one of old. 


If I should speak, no one would care to hear me, 
I know of nothing more 

Than daily duty, and the never-ending 
Cares that are held in store. 


But hark! I hear a gentle voice that whispers 
Obedience is best ; 

By walking in the way that He directeth 
Thou gains eternal rest. 


And is it not a service sweet and holy 
To watch beside the bed, 

And minister unto the suffering one, 
And soothe the aching head ? 


The aged pilgrim leans in love confiding 
Upon the filial hand ; 

Nor can the heart refuse the voice of duty 
Or task that love demands, 


And if from some thou hear a word of censure, 
Who fail to understand 

Thy life, remember this, that Jesus loves 
The Marthas of our land. 


He is Almighty, and reward is sure 
To those who faithful are, 
And for the burdens that thou daily finds 
Strength will be given to bear. 
SPRINGVILLE, Iowa. 





THE COAST-GUARD. 


Do you wonder what I am seeing 
In the heart of the fire aglow, 
Like cliffs in the golden sunset, 
With a summer sea below? 
I see, away to the eastward, 
The line of a storm-beat coast, 
And I hear the tread of the hurrying waves, 
Like the tramp of a mailed host. 


And up and down in the darkness, 
And over the frozen sand, 
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I see the men of the coast-guard 
Pacing along the strand, 
Beaten by storm and tempest, 
And drenched by the pelting rain, 
From the shores of Carolina 
To the wind-swept bays of Maine. 


No matter what storms are raging, 
No matter how wild the night, 
The gleam of their swinging lanterns 
Shines out with a friendly light. 
And many a shipwrecked sailor 
Thanks God, with his gasping breath, 
For the sturdy arms of the coast-guard, 
That drew him away from death. 


And so, when the wind is wailing, 
And the air grows dim with sleet, 

1 think of the fearless watchers 
Pacing along their beat. 

I think of a wreck, fast breaking 
In the surf of a rocky shore, 

And the life-boat leaping onward 
To the stroke of the bending oar. 


I hear the shouts of the sailors, 

The boom of the frozen sail, 
And the creak of the icy halyards 

Straining against the gale. 
“Courage!” the captain trumpets, 

“They are sending help from the land !” 
God bless the men of the coast-guard, 

And hold their lives in his hand ! 

—St. Nicholas. 
eR cna 


NIGHT UNTO NIGHT. 


BY MARY ROWLES JARVIS. 


The day hath speech for all, it tells the glory 
And strength of its Creator, hour by hour; 

3ut sweeter tones take up the endless story, 
When night reveals the hiding of his power; 

A deeper flush on the horizon glowing, 
A softer shadow on the moss-grown sod, 

And, through the hush, the sound as of a going 
Among the trees of God. 


At his command, with splendor unabated 
And eye undimmed, the warrior-sun goes down, 
While the attendant cloudlets, new created 
In gold and purple, wait on his renown ; 
He bids the mighty hand of night discover 
The starry legions, till, at his behest, 
Arrayed in light a myriad world watch over 
This one world in its rest ! 


The curtains of the twilight softly falling 

Where the high hills their all-night vigils keep, 
The fitful twitter of the bird recalling 

The madrigals of morning ere they sleep ; 
The field flowers folded for the night securely, 

The shadows borne like dreams o’er hill and dale, 
All tell of mercies long since promised surely, 

Of love that cannot fail. 


All day his vast and marvellous creation 
. Declares his power and goodness undefiled, 
Then having given its evening-time oblation, 
Sleeps at his footstool as a wearied child; 
Amid the worlds his eye alone can number, 
His watchful care sustaineth great and small ; 
And nightly, with a love that cannot slumber, 
His rest enfoldeth all ! 





Lesson TavuGut By Dainty Cutna-I thought 
of you a short time ago when I visited a fac- 
tory, one of the largest in this country, where 
the most costly china is made. I had thought 
such dainty china was imported, but a friend 
took me to the factory in New Jersey, and I 
really felt while there that I was seeing sermon 
instead of hearing them, and the china seemeds 
to talk to me, and I listened and have had an 
increased interest in china eversince. Beautiful 
china means to me now suffering. I shall never 
forget seeing it, after it had been so beautifully 
tinted, carried off to be burned. It was the 
only way. The painting would have been noth- 
ing without the burning; it would all have 
washed off. The colors had to be set, and that 
meant fire. I thought the china did not un- 


derstand it, and was saying, perhaps bitterly; 
“What is the use of being tinted if you have 
to go into the oven?” It will know some day 
when it graces a palace, and every one exclaims, 
“How beautiful!’ The flames did not touch 
it; that would have marred it. The flames were 
all around the oven, but not in it, though it 
was very hot, and the china not allowed to stay 
any longer than necessary. ‘That was not the 
end of it; it was only the means to an end— 
Ladies’ Home Journal. 




























For “THE FRIEND,” 


A Visit to Budd’s Lake. 


(Concluded from page 20.) 

One of the marked features of the country 
in the neighborhood of Budd’s Lake is the 
depth to which the underlying rocks are cover 
ed with a mixture of clay, sand, gravel, and 
boulders. This covering, which geologists call 
“drift,” has not been formed by the decompo 
sition of the rocks which originally stood there, 
but has been brought there from a distance by 
some foreign agency. If we go into a section 
of country which has not been subjected to such 
action, and dig down until we come to solid 
rock, we find that above this is a bed of earth, 
clay, sand, and stones, evidently formed by the 
decomposition of the rocks which once came to 
the surface, which the mechanical and chem 
ical action of the elements have separated into 
their constituent parts—the stones that are in 
terspersed being largely of quartz or other 
more indestructible substances which have 
retained their form and hardness, while the 
surrounding parts have been resolved into sand 
or clay. 

This “ drift,’ which covers the hills and val- 
leys of the highlands of New Jersey, in places 
to the depth of nearly a hundred feet, is widely 
spread over other States of the Union, and ia 
believed to have been placed in its present 
position by the action of ice in a remote age 
of the world, when the ice cap which now 
covers Greenland extended down to the middle 
part of New Jersey. ‘The manner in which ice 
planes down the surfaces over which it passes, 
and transports huge blocks of stone and im 
mense quantities of finer debris, is well shown 
in the glaciers which now exist among the Alps 
of Switzerland and other high mountains. The 
snows which fall on these mountains gradually 
accumulate, and the pressure hardens them 
into ice and forces this down the valley, witha 
slow but irresistible motion, carrying with it 
rocks and earth torn from the mountain side 
When it reaches a lower level, where the ice 
in front melts as fast as the ice behind moves 
forward, the end of the glacier is reached, and 
there will be found a pile of stones and other 
material which it had carried along with it 





This pile of materials is called a “ moraine,” 
and the corresponding terminal moraine of the 
ice age is marked by a range of low hills of 
gravel, sand, etc., extending in a curved line 
from about where the railroad crosses the 
second trap mountain, below Orange, to the 
Delaware River at Belvidere. West of the 
Delaware the same moraine has been traced 
across Pennsylvania and far into the Wester 
States. The line of this moraine, as drawn on 
the geological map of New Jersey, crosses the 
northerly end of Lake Budd. The boulder 
which have been brought by the ice are often 
of large size, and, of course, of the kind of rock 
that composed the ridges from which they were 
carried, which was often very different from 
that of the places where they were deposited. 
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[ met with an interesting illustration of both of 
these points while accompanying a friend, who 
kindly invited me to take a ride to Lake Ho- 

teong, Which is a few miles to the north-east 
of Budd’s Lake. As we were riding on the 
level road which runs up the valley of which 
Budd’s Lake occupies the south end, we passed 
a small quarry of limestone on the roadside. I 
was surprised to see limestone in such a place ; 
but on examining the geological survey of New 
Jersey, I find that it was merely an enormous 
boulder brought from a distance by the ice and 
surrounded by gravel and boulders of other 
kinds of rock. The quarrymen had made 
quite a hole in the ground in removing lime- 
stone, and the boulder is not yet exhausted, 
although the quarrying has been going on for 
several years. 

At Stanhope, which is about three miles 
above the outlet of Budd’s Lake, there is an 
jron furnace. There are several mines of iron 
ore in Morris County, not very distant from 
the furnace, but as they were not in the line of 
our ride, I could only gather up a specimen of 
the ore from the floor of the furnace. I noticed 
the piles of sandstone and limestone which are 
used to mix with the ore in such proportions as 
will enable the furnace men to melt the ore. 
For, although sand, lime, and clay (which is 
present in the ore) are each of them practically 
infusible by themselves, yet, when mixed in 
the proportions in which they will combine 
with each other, the mixture melts into an im- 
pure glass, which runs out of the furnace in a 
melted state and forms the slag which in time 
forms such extensive banks about furnaces 
that have been long in operation. At this spot 
arrangements have been made to utilize this 
slag, which, as it pours from the furnace ina 
liquid state, is struck by powerful jets of steam 
which scatter it in the furm of very fine threads 
of glass into a room where it settles in a white 
mass like cotton wool. In this state it is called 
mineral wool, and, being incombustible, is used 
for packing around steam pipes and other 
places where it is liable to be exposed to heat. 

Lake Hopatcong is about six miles long and 
is very irregular in its outline, although its gen- 
eral direction is north and south, like Budd’s 
Lake, occupying one of the valleys which are 
characteristic of the New Jersey Highlands. 
It isa feeder of the Morris and Essex canal, 
— probably uses the great bulk of its out- 

ow. 

We enjoyed our ride. The day was cool and 
pleasant, our horses lively, the roads good, and 
our driver accommodating. It was a matter of 
surprise to find the roads so level, but the ex- 
planation of this is, that they are largely laid 
out along the valleys and do not often climb 
the intermediate hills. 
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ne Where Are We Drifting ? 

he The movement which took place some years 
he ie resulting in the appointment of the Home 
he ission Committee, was itself the development 
ed @ ofthoughts which had been for some time active 









m § in the Society. 

on Floating at first in isolated minds, they after- 
the wards coalesced, and gained cumulative force 
es @ Which resulted in action. TheSociety of Friends 
en @ in this country had for generations been gradu- 
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ally declining in numbers ; a circumstance caus- 
ing disquiet and even apprehension in many 
people—some alarmists going so far as to cal- 
culate the probable duration of our existence. 
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Prize essays had been written with a view to 


point out the causes of this decline; yet al- 
though many of those supposed causes had been 
removed, the Society showed no signs of a re- 
vival of numbers. 
clude that something must be wrong, and no 
less natural that much self-examination should 
be made with a view to find the weak place. 
“We are not sufficiently faithful to our princi- 
ples,” said some; “we are not sufficiently ag- 
gressive,” said others; and many were the 
suggested remedies. 


It was very natural to con- 


That the principles we prize so highly, re- 


commend themselves to so few of our fellow 
countrymen, should cause us regret, is a thing 
to be expected. 
nor could we be sincere in our regard for those 
principles, if we failed to feel their want of 
power to attract others. 


We could not ignore the fact, 


The feeling of regret being natural and in- 


evitable, involves no exercise of judgment, and 
it seems that so far we are right and cannot err 
in entertaining it; but it incites to the exami- 
nation of causes, and the application of reme- 
dies, in which department of the question judg- 
ment becomes active and we become liable to 
err. 


It is noteworthy that scarcely a speaker or 


writer among Friends makes any but the mer- 
est passing reference to the causes which lie 
outside the Society, although these are infinitely 


more potent than those which lie within it ; this 


reticence being attributable no doubt to the 
feeling that besides being powerful, the former 
are beyond our reach and control. 


If our views and practices when fairly put 


before others are rejected, we have no possible 
means of making them acceptable. 


Many outside of our Society have written 


upon the subject of our decreasing numbers, but 
apparently the author is yet unborn who is to 


offer us any sound advice. Indeed many of the 


opinions to which we are treated, give evidence 


of so little ability to penetrate below the sur- 
face of things, that we might well suspect the 


soundness of any advice conveyed. 


A work entitled “The Quakers,” devotes a 
chapter to what the author calls “The Decay 
of Quakerism ” in which he identifies “ Quaker- 
ism” with the enthusiasm of its founders and 
the numbers who embrace it. 

Finding that the fever fit has passed, and the 
numbers diminished, he innocently supposes 
these facts to mean a “decay of Quakerism.” 

No possible connection can be traced between 
numbers and Quakerism; the two ideas are es- 
sentially dissimilar and cannot be made to de- 
pend on each other in any way. 

Arguments drawn from numbers intended to 
show the truth or untruth of a society’s views 
have over and over again been shown to be 
baseless, as either not proving anything what- 
ever, or as proving a great deal more than those 
who use them would admit; yet such arguments 
are still used by writers of a certain class. 

What should we think of a man, who, when 
invited to consider the truth of some religious 
tenet, asked, “ How many adherents did it gain 
in a given time;” and regulated his assent ac- 
cording to the answer? 

The truth or untruth of the views and prin- 
ciples promulgated by our early Friends must 
be shown by an entirely different set of consid- 
erations. 

If what our progenitors contended for be 
wrong and untrue, then we are in a sad condi- 


tion even in our palmiest days; but if right, 


then we are not in a sad condition now, although 
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our numbers are not a fourth of what they were. 

We read of “seven thousand men who had 
not bowed the kneeto Baal,” but we never 
think nor speak of them as in a sad condition; 
the sadness has its application elsewhere. No 
invidious comparison is here intended ; nothing 
but a desire to show the absolute futility of a 
reference to numbers in this connection. 

The unsound and illogical conceptions upon 
this subject to be met with in some quarters, 
have perhaps arisen from drawing false analo- 
gies between organisms and societies. 

An organism deprived of any of its parts is 
more or less weakened, and it may be thought 
by some that a society which has suffered a loss 
of its members must be affected in a similar way. 

The cases are not parallel. 

The parts of an organism have each a func- 
tion or functions to perform, and if one part be 
removed another cannot do its work so well; 
perhaps cannot do it at all. Leaves cannot do 
the work of roots, nor roots of bark. Brain can- 
not do the work of lungs, nor lungs of heart ; 
each has its appointed work, and can do no 
other, therefore if one be removed the conse- 
quences are serious. 

But each member of a society is a complete 
unit, and may perform many functions of the 
body ; so that a society numbering 20,000 may 
exhibit quite as much life, or perhaps more, 
than one that could count 100,000. We ought 
also to be careful not to follow thoughtless 
writers, and mistake enthusiasm for life, because 
they are absolutely different things. 

The former has accompanied the rise of most, 
if not all religions, but has rarely lasted more 
than one or two generations, and when it has 
subsided, the things that called it forth remain 
true or false as the case might be, and the life 
as real and strong. There are many Friends 
now who are as truly devoted to their principles 
as ever George Fox was, yet have none of his 
enthusiasm. 

It has already been remarked that the decline 
in our numbers naturally causes us regret. 
Why? Is the regret on account of ourselves 
or of others? Surely of others and of them only. 

Whether we be few or many we enjoy all our 
privileges the same. Our worship results in 
the same spiritual strengthening; our attach- 
ment to the Head of our Church, and regard 
for his example and precepts, bring with them 
the same effects on character, as if our numbers 
were ten or a hundred fold what they are. But 
rightly or wrongly we think we are enjoying 
advantages which others have not, and we have 
no wish to make a monopoly of them. 

We therefore desire to see our numbers in- 
crease. 

There are two and only two legitimate ways 
to set about effecting this desired object. 

One is by example, and the other by precept. 
An increased faithfulness to our principles will 
be the best evidence of their value to us that we 
can show to others; and extended promulgation 
of them the best means of showing we desire 
others to share them. 

If both these means fail and the outside world 
is unable to see or appreciate or assimilate our 
principles, we have nothing left to do but regret 
it and persevere. 

Other means, however, are being tried. Our 
form of worship is being modified, and we are 
adopting in a few instances the institution of 
paid Pastors. 

It must be evident to the mind of any one who 
thinks at all, that if these means succeed where 
the others have failed, any resulting increase of 
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jiever in Him who was sacrificed in the awful tra- 
y of Calvary ! 

To every word of the above we say Amen, and 
unite with it in the further declaration that every 
Catholic Priest and Protestant minister in the land 
should raise his voice against it, and that any at- 
tempt to carry out this sacrilegious project will 
create a shudder in every Christian home, eve 
church and sunday-school, and every pious soul. 

A carnival of Sabbath breaking, rum, and blas- 
hemy, under National auspices, is now threatened 
jn honor of this land of promise and its discoverer ! 
—Christian Advocate. 

Barmitzvah.—The Jewish law commands the 
father of a child to take the full responsibility for 
every sin of the child from his birthday to the 
close of his thirteenth year. With the entrance of 
his fourteenth year his boy becomes barmitzvah, 
aman of commandment, bar meaning son, and 
mitzvah man. He takes upon himself the respon- 
sibility to fulfil the whole duty of the Jewish law, 
to be a religious man or a sinner, to be rewarded 
or punished by God, happy or unhappy, and being 
from this day barmitzvah, the father is redeemed 
from all the responsibility, and by its celebration 
he thanks God that He has redeemed him from 
accountability of sin-doing by his son. 

On such occasions the boys make a little speech. 
Many of them are intelligent enough to do this 
without help. Here is one that was made by a 
little boy in Patterson, N. J., not long ago :— 

My dear parents and friends: To-day I have 
arrived at that important station of my life when, 
becoming barmitzvah, ‘a son of the command- 
ment,’ I take upon myself the obligations of the 
Mosaic law. To-day I proclaim with heart and 
soul, in this holy place and in presence of this 
congregation, the unity of God. ‘“‘ Hear, O Israel, 
the Lord is our God, the Lord is one.” To-day I 
feel happy to acknowledge myself as one of the 
community of Israel. To-day I turn over an en- 
tirely new leaf in the history of my life. But, 
believe me, that it is my earnest desire to remain 
always a faithful son of Israel, and that, as I enter 
to-day into the congregation of Abraham, Isaac, 
and Jacob, I will try to prove by my good deeds 
that I truly deserve to claim fellowship with the 
house of Israel. O, dear parents, can I ever for- 
get all you have done for me? May God bless 
you, my relatives and friends and this entire con- 
gregation, now and forever. Amen.— Christian 
Advocate. 
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We have been interested and pleased with 
the remarks made in the United States Congress 
by W. S. Holman, a representative from Indi- 
ana, in opposition to the increase of the United 
States Navy. He shows that our war vessels al- 
ready number over one hundred, that since the 
4th of Third Month 1885, fifteen have been 
added to the number, that twenty-eight addi- 
tional vessels have been authorized which are 
yet uncompleted ; that the appropriations for 
the navy for the present year are more than 
$32,000,000, and yet there is a demand for more 
vessels! The demand of the “ Policy Board” 
for the construction of our American Navy in- 
volved an expenditure of $349,000,000, accord- 
ing to the estimates of the Senate Committee on 
Naval affairs—When these vessels are con- 
structed and placed in commission there must 
bea greatly increased number of men and offi- 
cers, and a corresponding increase of expense. 
All this while we are in a state of perfect peace 
with the whole world. 

But besides the expensiyeness of a navy, W. 
8. Holman argues that its increase would cer- 
tainly be followed by a corresponding increase 
in the land forees—‘‘ The same drift of opinion 
among public men in the two Houses of Con- 


gress in favor of a great navy will render the 
other step inevitable, a great army. They are 
connected inevitably together in a nation bor- 
dering on the high seas, both equally express 
the absolutism of physical force in government. 
Standing armies and great navies are the instru- 
ments of power which have cursed the world for 
centuries.” 

While we sympathize with the view expressed 
by the representative from Indiana, yet the 
moral bearings of the subject seem to us, still 
more important. So long as the United States 
Government is controlled by that Christian 
principle, which leads it to treat all with justice 
and kindness, we have no fears of its being 
drawn into war with other nations. Its isolated 
geographical situation frees it from many of the 
sources of dispute which have led to quarrels 
among the nations of Europe ; and it hasgrown 
to be so powerful a nation, that no one among 
them would be likely to assail it. The silken 
chains of commerce, which tend to bind together 
in common interests, peoples widely.separated 
from each other, are constantly growing strong- 
er. But if we should unhappily permit the 
growing up of a large body of people amongst 
us, whose business is war, who have little to en- 
gage their attention in times of peace, and whose 
hopes of fame and profit are intimately con- 
nected with military operations, we shall be 
cherishing an element of great danger to the 
perpetuity of our peace and prosperity. The 
military instinct leads those actuated by it to 
crush their opponents by violence, instead of re- 
moving causes of dispute by kind treatment and 
conciliatory explanations. Like Job’s horse, 
“they “smell the battle afar off,” and are disposed 
to aggravate every occasion of difference, and 
to rejoice in conflicts which may open up to 
them the way to acquire distinction and wealth. 
So that we believe it a truth which may confi- 
dently be stated, that the effect of military pre- 
parations is, not to secure peace, but to provoke 
war. 

Nor, in the consideration of this subject, must 
we omit a reference to the protecting power of 
the Ruler of the Universe, who is abundantly 
able to care for and protect those who trust in 
Him. 

Notwithstanding the many millions that have 
been invested in our navy, we believe the United 
States would be in a better position, and it would 
be to its pecuniary advantage, if every war ves- 
sel and all the armor in its possession were to 
be destroyed by dry rot, rust, or other natural 
agencies,— provided that the people would re- 
main contented with this condition of affairs, 
and not seek to replace the ruined vessels and 
guns, 


The four Memorials for deceased Friends, 
that were approved by the Yearly Meeting of 
Philadelphia in the Fourth Month, last, have 
been published in a neat pamphlet of forty 
pages, which may be obtained of Jacob Smed- 
ley, at the Book Store, 304 Arch Street, Phila- 
delphia—price ten cents. 

We have no doubt that many of those who 
knew and valued these dear Friends, will be 
glad to avail themselves of the opportunity of 
procuring these brief accounts of their lives and 
characters. 


SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Unitep Sratres.—The Treasurer of the World’s 
Fair, at Chicago, has received a bid of $4,000,000 for 
the $2,500,000 in souvenir half dollars voted by Con- 
gress. The bidder is Leo A. Alton, of that city. Bids 
of $150 for the first of the souvenir coins minted has 
also been made. 


The United States Minister to Mexico has made a 
report to the State Department showing that in 1891 
more American steamers entered the Mexican ports 
than those of all other nations of the world combined. 

A special train carrying twenty millions in gold 
from San Francisco arrived in New York on the 
morning of the 9th inst., and the coin was transferred 
to the vaults in the Sub-treasury building without 
accident. 

On the 12th inst. silver bullion sold in New York 
for 82 cents, and in London for 37{ cents per ounce. 
These prices are the lowest ever recorded, and the 
bullion of the U.S. silver dollar is now only 633 cents. 

The figures on South Dakota’s prospective yield, 
given out by competent men, range from 50,000,000 to 
60,000,000 bushels of wheat, besides immense quan- 
tities of other grains. 

A Topeka despatch says that in some of the counties 
of Kansas the corn crop will be the largest in years, 
while the yield of wheat will be “the largest ever 
known in the State.” 

According to a San Antonio despatch, the recent 
rains in Mexico have so enhanced the value of the 
corn crop in that country that Texas farmers are be- 
ginning to be anxious about a market for their abund- 
ant crop. 

A New Orleans despatch says the strict enforcement 
of the Anti-Lottery law, and the consequent exclusion 
of lottery matter from the mails, has reduced the 
revenues of the Post Office $103,000 per annum. 

The New Orleans Times-Democrai says it costs the 
saloons of New York $500,000 a year to replace their 
broken glasses. 

The switchmen employed in Buffalo on the New 
York, Lake Erie and Western, the Lehigh Valley and 
the Buffalo Creek Railroad are out on strike for higher 
wages and a 10-hour day. The switchmen are those 
employed to couple cars, make up and send out trains, 
and in a general way perform the work around the 
yards. They are not, as the name would seem to im- 
ply, those who turn the switches. A number of freight 
cars were derailed and several incendiary fires started 
in the freight yard of the Lehigh Valley road, and a 
number of loaded cars were burnt. Many others were 
wrecked. On the 15th inst. two militia companies 
were ordered to Buffalo, the Sheriff being unable to 
control the rioters. 

A number of armed miners went to Inman, a min- 
ing camp of the Tennessee Coal, Iron and Railway 
Company, on a branch of the Nashville, Chattanooga 
and St. Louis Railroad, on the 15th inst., captured 
282 convicts and 27 guards, and sent them by rail to 
Nashville. A force of guards sent to reinforce the 
guard at Inman were on the way at the time, but their 
train was stopped by a force of miners. There was no 
conflict at inman, and none of the company’s property 
was destroyed. The Sheriff telegraphed to Governor 
Buchanan that he was utterly powerless, either to 
protect the property or to bring any of the members 
of the mob to justice. The Governor called out the 
local militia. 

The number of deaths in this city last week was 
504, being 191 less than the previous week, and 28 
less than the corresponding week of last year. Of the 
whole number, 270 were males and 234 females; 140 
were under one year of age; 78 died of cholera infan- 
tum; 39 of consumption; 27 of marasmus; 26 of dis- 
eases of the heart; 22 of old age; 20 of inanition; 18 
of diphtheria; 15 of inflammation of the brain; 15 
of cancer; 14 of convulsions; 13 of pneumonia; 13 
of inflammation of the stomach and bowels; 12 of 
casualties ; 11 of dysentry ; 10 of Bright’s disease ; and 
7 drowned. 

Markets, &e.—U. 8. 2’s, 100 a 102; 4’s, 1154 a 1164; 
currency 6’s, 1063 a 1173. 

CorTrron was quiet but steady, on a basis of 7§c. per 
pound for middling uplands. 

Frrep.—Winter bran, in bulk, at $16.50 a $17.50; 
spring bran, in bulk, spot, $15.50 a $16.00. 

FLour.— Winter super, $2.25 a $2.50; do., extras, 
$2.75 a $3.10; No. 2 winter family, $3.25 a $3.65; 
Pennsylvania roller, straight, $4.00 a $4.30; Western 
winter, clear, $3.75 a $4.10; do. do., straight, $4.00 a 
$4.30; winter patent, $4.40 a $4.75 ; Minnesota, clear, 
$3.35 a $3.75; do., straight, $3.85 a $4.35; do., patent, 
$4.50 a $4.75; do. favorite brands, higher. Rye flour 
sold in a small way at $3.75 per barrel for choice 
Pennsylvania. 

Grain.—No. 2 red wheat, 803 a 81 cts. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 58} a 59 cts. 
No. 2 white oats, 41 a 42 cts. 

Breer CaTrLe.—Extra, 5} a 5§ cts.; good, 43 a 5 
cts.; medium, 4} a 43 cts.; common, 3} a 4 cts. ; culls, 
3} a 34 cts.; fat cows, 24 a 34 cts. 
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SHEEP AND LAmss.—Extra, 5} a 5} cts.; good, 5 
a 5} cts.; medium, 4} a 4} cts.; common, 3} a 4} cts. ; 
culls, 2 a 34 cts.; Lambs, 3 a 7 cts. 

Hoes continue dull and high. 

ForE1en.— William E. Gladstone having been sum- 
moned by the Queen of England to the Isle of Wight 
to form a new ministry, has proceeded to that island. 

A despatch from London, dated the 15th inst., states 
that a British ship named the Thracian, the building 
of which has just been completed at Glasgow, and 
which was being towed to Liverpool, has been lost off 
the Isle of Man. Her crew of 21 men, also the cap- 
tain and his wife, went down with the steamer. 


sent him and a large force of British troops to his 
assistance. 

A local scientist say that one of the most wonderful 
discoveries of recent years is that made by a poor 
blacksmith of Quebec, named Ferdinand Allard. It is 
the long lost art, known to tne Pyramid builders of 
Egypt, of hardening copper. Axes and other edged 
tools made of hardened copper have been exhibited by 
him, which in edge and temper rival the best steel of 
the present day. 

At a meeting of the Dominion Cabinet, held on the 
13th: inst., at Premier Abbott’s residence, in Montreal, 
it was decided “to make a proposition to the United 
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The British ship North, Captain Newson, at Sligo, | States Government assuring it that Canada was de-| Richard Mott, Agent, da., $12, being $2 each for Wik = 
from Portland, Oregon, reports that on Sixth Month | sirous of having most friendly relations, and that, in | son W. Shaw, John W. Mott, Wm. P. Young, Jose 
llth, in latitude 44 S., longitude 47 W., she passed | order to avoid all difficulties, the rebate on grain pass- | Dewees, John Hampton (& D. M.), and Rhoda Engle, 
two enormous icebergs, while many more were visible | ing through the St. Lawrence canals be withdrawn at | vol. 66 ; from James S. Newbold, Pa., $2, vol. 66 ; from 
ahead. The North sailed parallel with a solid ice |the end of the present season of navigation.” An| Henry B. Leeds, Agent, N. J., $2, for Isaac Powell Bub 
barrier, the bergs ranging from 20 to 200 feet in | effort will then be made to have a conference between | Leeds, vol. 66; from Joseph C. Allen, N. J +» $2, vol, 
height, while the open water was filled with great | the two Governments for the adjustment of all differ-| 66; from Benjamin J. Wilkins, N. J., $2, vol. 66; 
quantities of broken ice. At 10 o’clock on the night | ences. from Daniel G. Garwood, N. J., $2, vol. 66; from N 
of Sixth Month 11th, the vessel was entirely sur- Ezra Stokes, N. J., vol. 66; from Sarah Garrig 
rounded by ice, and it was feared that she would be RECEIPTS. Pa., $2, vol. 66; from Priscilla M. Lippincott, N. J, 
crushed, but fortunately toward morning the wind (Omitted Seventh Month, 30th—Samuel Hoopes, $2, vol. 66; from Phos. W. Fisher, Pa., $2, vol. 66; 
changed, and this enabled her to clear the bergs. She per Clarkson Moore, Agent, Pa., $2, vol. 66.) from Abner Allen, Cal., 2, vol. 66 ; from Randolph 
had many remarkable escapes from destruction. The Received from Norris J. Scott, Agent, Pa., $14, be- Chappell for James Chap pelll, N. C., $2, vol. 66 ; from 
bergs formed a breakwater 50 miles long. This report] ing $2 each for himself, Benjamin W. Passmore, Charles Lee, Pa., $2, vol. 66; from John M. § 
of the North bears out the reports from other vessels | Joseph Passmore, Elizabeth Thomas, Elizabeth Abel, P a., $4, vols. 65 and 66; from Mark H. Buzby, N. J, Br 
from around Cape Horn, that the ice drift from the} Harvey Thomas, and William Cope, vol. 66; from $2, vol. 66; from Mary J. Foster, R. L., $2, vol. 66; Bin 
Antarctic Ocean this season is unprecedented, and | Paschall Worth, Pa., $2, vol. 66; from Mary D. from Mary Ann Shar dless, I a, $2, vol. 66, and for _— 
that it has reached the most northerly point ever | Maris, Del., $2, vol. 66; from Ann T. Smallwood, Pa., Lewis P. Sharpless, Pa., $2, vol. 66; from Walter 
known. $2, vol. 66; from Mary Ann Spencer, Del., $2, vol. 66; Moore, N. J., $2, vol, 66 ; from Hamilton Haines, N. 

An outbreak of phylloxera is reported in the Avze- | from Thomas Perry, Agent, R. I., $2, for George C. J., $2, vol. 66; from Mary W. Kirkbride, Phila, $2 
Crament district of France, the vineyards of which | Foster, vol. 66; from Stephen W. Savery, Pa., $2, vol. vol. 66, and for Anne B. Pitfield, N. J.,$2, vol. 66 ; from T 
are among the finest in Champagne. 66; from K. L. Roberts, N. J., $2, vol. 66; from Ed- Charles Jones, Gtn., $2, vol. 66; from John Barelay Mor 

The Independence Belge has a report of an uprising | mund 8. Fowler, Agent, O., $10, being $2 each for | Jones, N. J., $2, vol. 66. ma) 
of Arabs in Central Africa, who object to the suppres- | Thomas Hobson, Joseph Penrose, Edwin Hollings- Bas” Remittances received after 4 0’ clock P. M. on Third- to 1 
sion of the slave trade. Whole tribes are in insurrec- | worth, James McGirr, and Lydia Hobson, vol. 66; | day will not appear in the Receipts wnti! the following week, dar’ 
tion, and a number of whites have been killed in a] from Daniel Williams, Agent, O., $2, for Clementine —— ar 
conflict. a are fears for the two anti-slavery ex- | Holloway, vol. 66; from Elizabeth K. Hutchinson, NOTICES. I 

editions and the missions. Phila., $2, vol. 66; from Josiah L. Haines, Phila., $2, er . sal : trin 
, A special despatch to the London Times from Cal- | vol. 66, and for Amy Middleton, N. J., $2, vol. 66; FRIENDS Liprary.—The Library will be open daring arg’ 

— : ‘ 3 eaicar hg : : ; . ooo ; , . the Seventh and Eighth Months, on Fifth-day after. g 
cutta says that the leading papers there, in view of | for Zenaide Michener, Phila., $2, vol. 66; from Wm. fi 3 to 6 o'clock Bar 
the alarming fall in the rates of exchange, urge the | Bettle, N. J., $2, vol. 66; from Peter N. Dyhr, pe? Se a hi 
Government to immediately close the mints to the} Neal Madson, Ia., $2, vol. 66; from Parker Hall, . UL ee Baad = 
free coinage of silver. They complain that the Gov- | Agent, O., $6, being $2 each for Josiah Hall, Joseph WEsTTOWN BoaRDING Scnoon will open for the put 
ernment is doing nothing to face the great crisis. P. Binns, and Anna M. Edgerton, vol. 66; from Frank | Long Term the 6th of Ninth Month. Application the 

The cholera returns from the whole of Russia for | M. Normart, Phila., $2, vol. 66; from Hannah P. | for the admission of Pupils should be made promptly as | 
the 11th inst. show a large increase in the number of | Smedley, Pa., $2, vol. 66; from John R. Tatum, Del., | t© b Z. Hanes, Sup’t, anc 
new cases, as well as in the mortality. There were | $2, vol. 66; from Abraham Gibbons, Pa., $8.50, being Westtown, Chester Co., Penna, “s 
reported 9,177 new cases and 5,009 deaths. The offi- | $2 each for himself, Brinton P. Cooper, Penrose a 
cial report shows that throughout the cholera-infested | Maule, Pa., and $2.50 for Marian G. Beeman, Lon- a 
districts of Russia, the daily average is 8,601 new | don, Eng., vol. 66; from Lydia M. Knowles, Ia, for Drep, at their residence, Norwich, Ont., Canada, on sop 
cases and 4,288 deaths from the disease. The disease | Hugh L. Knowles, N. Y., $2, vol. 66; from Charles | the 3d of Eighth Month, 1892, Asenatu H. Cuay- suc 
is in St. Petersburg; as many as 300 deaths a day | Wright, Jr., per S. E. Wright, N. J., $2, vol. 66; from | ‘ron, wife of Joshua Clayton, and daughter of the late i 
were reported for several days. Nathan Lippincott, N. J., $2, vol. 66; from Ann Bur- | Joseph and Margaret Heacock, of Greenwood, Colum . 

At Tabriz, capital of the Province of Azerbaijan, in | gess, Pa., $2, vol. 66; from George Blackburn, Agent, | bia County, Pa., aged nearly sixty-six years. A mem- 
Northern Persia, cholera is raging with the most fatal | O., $34, being $2 each for himself, Catharine Fawcett, | ber of Norwich Monthly and Particular Meeting of ing 
effect. The city contains about 175,000 inhabitanis, | Catharine W. Darlington, Thomas Y. French, Stephen | Friends. She bore a lingering illness of heart disease dee 
and they are dying at a frightful rate. Every day the | Hodgin, Finley Hutton, Charles I. Hayes, Edward | with patient resignation to the Divine will, and passed Fr 
deaths amount to several hundreds, and the disease | Bonsall, Thomas F. Fawcett, Joseph Fawcett, Barzil- | away in a peaceful state of mind. Her family and al 
shows no signs of diminution in its violence. lai French, Hannah J. Bonsall, Annie C. Bonsall, Dr. | friends have the consoling belief that their loss is her f 

A despatch from Simla says another collision has | William J. Blackburn, Martha Street, John M. Strat- | eternal gain. = 
occurred on the Nezetach Pamir between Afghans and | ton, and Joshua J. Boone, vol. 66; from Ruth A. ——, at his residence, near Cardington, Morrow est 
Russians. No particulars of the encounter have as | Crandall, R. I., $2, vol. 66; from Noble Dickinson, | County, Ohio, ZeENAS WorTHINGTON, eldest son of an 
yet been received. Agent, Canada, $18, being $2 each for Joseph Waring, | the late Jacob and Lydia Worthington, of Morgan ins 

The rumor is reported in Gilgat that China has | Anna H. Moore, Henry S. Moore, Jesse Stover, Joshua | County Ohio, on the 14th of Second Month, 1892, in in 
ceded the Pamirs to Russia. Clayton, Samuel Y. Haight, Amy Cohoe, George Pol- | the fortieth year of his age. He lost his right in So | 

A Simla despatch says: The revolt of the Hazara | lard, and Sarah J. Stringham, vol. 66; from Samuel | ciety by marrying contrary to Discipline when about 
tribes in Afghanistan becomes more serious daily, and | H. Headley, Pa., $2, vol. 66; from Sarah R. Whitall, | twenty-two; after which he seemed to take but little ag 
many of the great tribes have now combined their | New York City, $2, vol. 66; from John M. Roberts, | interest in religion, never joining himself to any de pr 
forces against the Ameer, who is collecting all his re- | N. J., for Samuel M. Roberts, Jr., $2, vol. 66; from | nomination. On the 17th of Seventh Month, 1891, he of 
sources to put down the rebellion. In addition to | Ephraim Tomlinson, N. J., $2, vol. 66; from William | was thrown from his wagon, and struck by it in such in 
20,000 regular troops and an equal force of irregulars, | H. Gibbons, Pa., $2, vol. 66; from Dr. Samuel N.] a way as to break his back. From that time to his th 
the Ameer is trying to raise further levies by holding | Troth, Philada., $2, vol. 66; from Richard P. Gib- | death he was entirely helpless, suffering as but few | 
out to the loyal tribesmen promises of great reward | bons, Del., $2, vol. 66; from Mary Wistar, W. Phila., | persons are called on to suffer. From the first, he at 
if they will assist him to combat the revolting Ha- | $2, vol. 66; from Ellen L. Lightfoot, Pa., $2, vol. 66; | thought he would not recover, and his earnest prayet m 
zaras. Among other things, the Ameer holds out the | from Leah J. Paxson, Ia., $2, vol. 66; from Mary | was that his Heavenly Father would spare his lift 
prospect that in event of the subjugation of the rebels, | Peckham, N. Y., $2, vol. 66; from Elizabeth Hunt, | until he could feel the full assurance of a happy eter be 
the country will be divided between the tribesmen | O., $2, vol. 66, and for Priscilla Hunt, $2, vol. 66; | nity ; and he was mercifully spared to leave his friends 
who assist him. These promises and the prospect of | from Edmund Wood and George Wood, N. J., $2 each, | that assurance. In speaking of a ministering friend a 
getting possession of Hazaraland have induced many | vol. 66; from Anne S. Lippincott, Gtn., $2, vol. 66; | who visited him during his sickness, he said: “I wit 80 
of the tribesmen to join the standard of the Ameer. | from Elizabeth H. Bromley, N. J., $2, vol. 66, and for | fully shut myself off from such influences, and, ob, ol 

It is reported here that the Ameer is anxious to | Florence A. Elliott, W. Town, $2, vol. 66; from John | how I regret it now!” At another time, “I wanted # ‘of 
meet General Sir Frederick Roberts, who, with a] Woolman, Pa., $2, vol. 66; from Philena Y. Smed- | badly to die a member of Society.” A few days be al 
large detachment of troops, has been despatched by | ley, Pa., $2, vol. 66; from Ellis Smedley, Pa., $2, vol. | fore his death, he said: “ Tell everybody to prepatt 
the Indian Government to meet the Ameer at Jella- | 66; from George Abbott, N. J., $2, vol. 66; from | for eternity while in health, and not leave it, as I have u 
labad. This mission is accompanied by a political | Robt. P. Gifford, R. I., $2, vol. 66; from Josiah Lip-| done, for such a bed of suffering. Through all my 8} 
agent, and its main object is to arrange plans with the } pincott, N. J., $6, being $2 each for himself, Isaac | life I have never done anything wrong that I did nd e' 
Ameer against internal foes and against the advance | Lippincott, and Charles A. Lippincott, vol. 66; for | feel the gentle reproof; but I did not heed the mr ¥ 
of Russia in Afghanistan, which is the road to India. | Tacy Bines, W. Phila., $4, vols. 65 and 66; from Su- | nition.” He several times spoke of believing tht R 
It is also reported that in view of the despatch of | san E. Dickinson, Pa., $2, vol. 66; for Henry A. Lip-| accident to be providential, and desired that whethet 
general reports, the Ameer will publish generally | pincott, Oak Lane, Phila., $2, vol. 66; from Sallie A. | life or death be his portion, it should be to the glory 
throughout Afghanistan that the Viceroy of India has |! Armor, Del., $2, vol. 66; from Daniel Packer, N. J., ! of God. t 


